The Golden Age

bald-headed greybeard who played the part of show-
man to the young gentlemen who were brought out
for inspection. First came a dapper, nice-looking little
man on the right side of thirty. Asked if he was an
accomplished dancer, Mr Sunning said, "I think I
dance fairly well. I was at a Cinderella dance last
week, and a ball at the Eyre Arms, and a------"

" Then I am sure, Mr Sunning, you will be a great
acquisition to my party. Gentlemen who dance well
are so very scarce. I shall expect you to rescue as
many wallflowers as possible,55

Next came a gallant-looking young fellow with a
bronzed face and luxuriant moustache, with interesting
scars on his face. He had served in the Hussars and
been in India, offered to wear uniform if necessary,
and to tell the ladies amusing anecdotes.

The third did not impress the lady commissioner
favourably. He was a rather sheepish-looking youth,
wearing a frock-coat much too large for him; and
though he claimed to be able to dance the cotillon well,
he was rejected for his careless appearance. The show-
man assured c Mrs Jenkinson3 that all candidates had
dress clothes and would present visiting-cards.

A facility which went even beyond this singular pro-
vision of stopgap guests was offered by Whiteley in 1895.
He caused to be inserted in the editorial columns of
the Bayswater Chronicle the amazing suggestion that
his lady customers could not do better than turn over
to him the management of their finances.

" I've no time for accounts," said the Duchess of------

the other day to the Marquis of ------, " and they're an

awful bother! "

" But why not do as I do? " replied the Marquis.
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